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French flop: you gauevs the the counterfait faircly laft 
night. 

R^meo. Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit 
did I giue you ? 

Mer. The flip fir,thc flip,can you not concciue ? 
Rom. V^don A£ercutio y my bufincfle wasgreat,andin 
fuch a cafe as minora man may ftrame curtefie. 

Mer. That's as much as to fay,fuch a cafe as yours con- 
flrains a man to bow in the hams. 
Ttym. Meaning to curfic. 
Mer. Thou haftmoft kindly hit it. ^ 
Rom. Amoft curteouscxpofition. 
Mer. Nay J am the very pinck of curtefie. 
Rom. Pinke for flower. 
Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why then is my Pump well flowr'd. 
Mir. Sure wit, follow me this ieaft, now till thou haft 
worne out thy Pump, that when the fingle foleof it is 
worne, the ieaft may reniaine after the wearing, fole- 
fingular- 

%m. O fingle fol'd ieaft, 
Soly Angular for the finglcnefle. 
Mir. Come betweene vs good Btmolio y my wits faints. 
Rom. S wits and fpurs, 
Stoitsand fpurs,or He crieamatch. 

Mir. Nay,if our wits run the Wild-Goofe chafe,! am 
done: For thou haft more of the Wild-Goofc in one of 
thy wits, then I amfurel hauein my whole fiue. Was I 
With you there for the Goofc ? 

Rom. Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing, when 
thou waft not there for the Goofe. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the eare for that iefl. 
Rom. Nay.good Goofc bice not. 
tJlfir. Thy wit is a very Biuer-fweeting, 
It is a moft fliarpe fa we, 

Rom. And is it not well feru'd into aSweet-Goofe ? 
'Mer. Oh here's a wit of Cheuercll, that ftrctches from \ 
an ynch narro w,to an ell broad; 

Rom. I fir etch it out for that word ,broad,which added 
to the Goofe,proues thee farrc and wide,abroad Goofc. 

Mer. Why is no: this better now, then groningfor 
Loue,now arc thou fociablc,now art thou Romeo; now art 
thou what thou art.by Art as well as by Nature, for this 
driuelingLoueislikea great Naturall/ that runs lolling 
vp and do wne to hid his babie in a hole, 
Btn. Stop there,ft,op there. 

Mer. Thoudefir'ft me to flop in my tale againftthe 
Ben. Thou would'ft elfe haue made thy tale large.(haire. 
Mer. O thou arc deceiu*d ? I would haue made it fliort, 

or I was come to the whole depth of my tale, and meant 

indeed to occupie the argument no longer. 


Enter Nurfe and her man. 
Rom. Here's goodly gcare. 
A fayie,a faylc- 

(jMer. Two^wo^ShirtandaSmocke, 
Nvr. Peter} 
Peter. Anon. 
Nur. My Fan Peter ? 
Mer. Good Peter to hide her face ? 
For her Fans the fairer face? 

Nur. God ye good morrow Gentlemen. 
Mer. Godyegoodenfaire Gentlewoman* 
Nar. Isitgooden* 

Mir. Tis no lefll 1 tell you : for the bawdy .hand of the 
j Dyall i s now vpon the pricke of Noone. 


Nur. Out vpon youi what^i^^r-^ 
Rom. One Gentlewoman, y U ? 

h * G oA made 3 himfclfc to mar 

t ha.Gentlemen, can any of you te l me wher. i^ 31 ^ 
theyoung^^? Icl ^y.fi, 

Bsomeo. I can tell you: but youno p 6nt0 .„ 
yhenyouhauefoundU, thenhe*^ 
him : I am the youngeft of chat name, f 0r fa £ u S 
Nur. You fay well. Ulc ° f awo r f c 
Mir. Yea is the worft well, 
Very well rookc : Ifaith,wifeiy,wifelv. 

Nur. Ifyoubehcfiri ' 
I defire fome confidence with you ? 

Btn. She will endite him to fome Supper 
Mir. Abaud,abaud,abaud. So ho. * 
Rom. What haft thou found? 
tMer. No Hare fir, vnlefle a Hare fir i n a f 
that is fomcthing ftale and hoare ere it be fpcm ° ■ 
An old Hare hoare, and an old H a re hoa eism* 

mear in Lent. ,svc 7 good 

But a Hare that is hoare is too much fora f CO r, i 

hoaves ere it be fpent, ' vvhcni t 

Romeo will you come to your Fathers ? Week ^ i 
thither, V CCic 10 dl »ner 

J{pm. I will follow you. — — 

Mer. Farewell auncient Lady : 
Farewell Lady>Lady a Lady . 

Nur. I pray you fir, what fawcie Merchant waS 
that was fo full of his roperie i 

$om. A Gentleman Nurfe, that loucs to heare himfelfc 
talked will fpeakc more in a minuw, then he will Hand 
to in a MonetfTT^ 

Nur. And a fpeakc any thing againftmc, He take him 
downc,& a wereluftter then he is,and ^nticfuchMs- 
and if I cannot, Ilefintie chofethac fhall : fcuruickustc j 
amnoneofhisfltirt-gils, Jamnoncofhis skainesmatcs 
and thou muft ftand by to* and fuffer eucry knauc tovfc 
me at hispleafure. 

Pet. I faw no man vfc you at his plcafure : if J had my 
weapon fhould quickly haue bcenccuc, I warrant you I 
dare draw afioone as another man, if I fceoccafionina 
good quarrell,and the Jaw on my fide. 

iW.Now afore GodJ am fo vext.that euery p3rt about 
me quiuers, skuruy knauc: pray you fir a word: and as I 
told you, my young Lady bid nae enquire you out, 'what 
fhebidmefay, Jwil'kecpe tomyfelfe : butfirftictme 
tell ye, ifyefiiouldleade her in a fcolesparadife, as they 
fay,it wereavery grofle kind of behauiour,as trjeyfay: 
for the Gentlewoman is yong ; & therefcre,ifyou fhould 
dcale double with her, trucly 1 1 were an ill thing to be of- 
fered to any Gentlewoman,and very weate dealing. 

Nar. Nurfc commend mc to thy Lady and Miflrcffc,! 
proteft vnto thee. 

Nur. Good heart, and y faith I will tell her as much: 
Lord, Lord fhe will be a ioyfull woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou cell her Nurfe ? thou docft not 
markeme i 

Nur. I will tell her fir, that you do proteft, which asl | 
take \ty\s a Gentleman-like oflcr. (afternoone, 

Rom. Bid her deuife fome meancs to come to fhrift tKl , 
And there flic (hall at Frier Lawnnce Cell 
Bcfhriu'd and married : here is for thy paines. 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny, 

Rom. Go tooj fay you fhall. H r 
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fliall be there. 
% M, h!w my man flnallbe with thee, 

^T^^^ ^ adc likc a tackIcd ftaire ^ 

Stotheh^ 

S A be my conuoy in the fecrct night. 

^ U Lell be truftie a^d lie quite thy paines : 

^ we J commend me to thy Miftreffe. 

Now God in heauen bleffe thee;harkc you fir, 

*L What faift thou my deare Nurfc? 

JJ'r,. Is your man fecrct, did you nere heare fay two 

L keepe counfeH putting one away. 

L Warrant thee my man as true as fieele 

Z We'l fii,my Miflreffe is t he fweeteft Lady,Lord, 
t^ ^hen* was alictlc prating thing. pthcrcwaNo- 

afd ■ but (he good foule had as leeuc a lee Toa«,a very 
Se as fee him: I anger her fometimes,and tell her that 
L is the properer man, but He warrant you,when I f y 
foleelookes as pale as any clout in the verfall world 
Doth not Rofemarieand Romeo begin both with a letter * 
font. I Nurfe,whac of that ? Both with an R 
Tjnr. A mocker that's the dogsname. R. isfof theno, 
IknoW it begins with fome other letter, and fliehaih the 
prcttieft fentenciousofit, of you and Rolemary, mat it 
^oulddoyou good to heare ir. 
Worn. Commend mc to thy Lady. 
N#r. I athoufand times. Peter} 
Pet. Anon. 

mr . Before and apace. Exit Nurfe and Pttir. 

Enter Iuliet. 

UU The docke ftrooknine,whcn I did fend the Nurfc, 
In haife an houre fhe proroifed to returnc, 
perchance (he cannot meete him -.that's not fo : 
Ob (he is lame,Loues Kcrauid &ould be thoughts > 
Which ten times fafter glides then theSunnesbeames, 
Driuing backe fliadowes ouerlowring hils. 
Therefore do nimble P inion'd Doucs draw Loue, 
And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings : 
Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill 
Of this daies iourney.and from nine till tweluc, 
I three long hourcs,yet (he is not come. 
Had (he affection s and warme youchfull blood, 
She would be as fwift in motion as a ball , 
My words would bandy her to my fwecte Loue, 
And his to me,but old folkcs, 
Many faine as they were dead, 
VnwieldicfioWjhcauy^nd pale as lead. 

Enter Nurfe. 
OGod (hecomes,0 hony Nurfc what newes ? 
Haft thcu met with him?feifd thy man away. 

Nur. Peter ftay at the gate. 

hi. Now good fwect Nurfe : 
jO Lord,why looked thou fad > 
(Though newes,be fad,yet tell them merrily* 
Fgood thou fliamll the muficke of fweet newes, 
By playing it to me,with fo fowcr a face. 

Nur. I am a weary,giue mc leaue awhile, 
Fichovv my bones ake,what a iaunt haue I had i 

IuL I would thou had'ft my bones,and I thy newes : 
Nay come I pray thee fpeake,good good Nurfe fpeake. 

Nur. Iefu what haft?canyounot ftay a while ? 
Do you not fee that I am out of breath ? 

lul Ho w art thou out of breath, when thou haft brcth 
To fay to me,tbat thou art out of breath ? 
The excufe that thou doft make in this delay, 


Is longer then the tale thou doft excufe. 
Is thy newes good orbad?arifwere to thar, 
Say cither,and lie ftay the df cuftance : 
Let mc be fatisficd,ift good or bad ? 

Nur. Well, you haue made a fimplc choice, you Know 
not ho w to chufc a man : Romeojno not he though hisface 
be better then any mans, yet his legs excels all mens, and 
forahand,andafoote,anda body, though they be not to 
be talkt on.yec they are paft compare: he is not the flower 
of curtefie,but He warrant him as gentle a Lambe :go thy 
waieswench,fcrue God, W hat haue you din'd at home? 

Jul. No noibut all this this did I know before 
What faies he of elur marriage? what of that ? 

Nur. Lor J how my head akcs,what a head haue I * 
It bcatcs as it would fall in twenty peeces. 
My backe a tothcr fide :o my backc,my backc : 
Beftnewr your heart for fending me about 
To catch my death with iaunting vp and down?. 

lul. Ifaich:l am foirie that that thou art !o well. 
Sweet fwee^fv^eet Nurfe,tell me what faies my Lone ? 

Nur. Your Loue faies like anhoneftGeinlemau, 
And a courteous, and a kind,and a handiome, 
Ai^d I warrant a vertuous:wbere is your Mother ? 

lu'. Where is my Mother > 
Why fhe is within, where ftiould flic be ? 
How odlv thou repli'ft: 
Your Loue faies like an honeft Gentleman i 
Where is your Mother? 

Nur. O Gods Lady deare, 
Are you fo hot?marrie come vp I trow, 
Is this the Poultis for my al<ing bones ? 
Henceforward do your metTagesyour ielfe. 

Jul. Heere's fuch a coile,come what faies Romeo ? 
Nur. Haue you got leaue to go to ftmft to day f 
lul. I haue. 

Nur. Then high you hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, 
There ftaies a Husband to make you a wife : 
Now comes the wanton bloud vp in your checkes, 
Thei'ie be in Scarlet ftraight at any newes : 
Hie you to Church,! muti an other way. 
To fetch a Ladder by the which your Loue 
Muft climdc a birds neft Soone when it is darke : 
I am the drudgc,and toile in your delight : 
But you (hall beare the burthen foone at night; 
Go lie to dinner,hie you to the Cell. 
Iui.H ic to high Fortune,honeft Nuife,farewelf. Exeunt 

Entir Frier and Romto. 

Fri. So fmile the heauens vpon this holy a# s 
That after houres,with forrow chide vs riot. 

Rom. Amen,amen,but come what forrow can, 
Tt cannot counteruaile the exchange of toy 
That one fhort minute giues me in her fight: 
Do thou but clofe our hands with holy word*. 
Then Loue-deuouring death do what he daic, 
It is inough.l may but call hr r mine. 

Fri. Theie violent delights haue violent cndcs, 
And in their triumph:die like fire and powder j 
Which as they kiffe confumc. The fweeteft honey 
Is loathfomc in his owne delicioufneflc, 
And in the tafte confotmdes the appetite. 
Therefore Loucmodcrately^long Loue doth fo, 
Too fwift arriues as tardie as too flow. 

Enter Iulitt* 
Here comes the Lady .Oh fo light a foot 
Will nere wcare out the eucrlafting flint, 
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